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CHAPTER XXV.

Johnny Rosenfeld was dead, AN of
K.'s skill had not sufliced to save him.
Tho operation had been a marvel, but
the boy's long-sapped strength falled
at the lnst, K., set of face, stayed with
him to the end, The boy did not know
bhe was going. He roused from the
coma and smiled up at Le Moyue,

“I've got & hunch that I can move
my right foot,” he sald. “Look and
m."

K. lifted the light covering.

“You're right, old man. It's moving.”

“Brake foot, cluteh foot,” said Johnny,
and closed his eyes agnin, K. had for-
bldden the white sereens, that outward
fymbol of desth, Time enough for
them later. So the ward had no sus-
picion, vor had the boy. The ward
passed In review, It was Sunday, and
from the chapel far below came the
fulnt singing of a hymn. When Johany
spoke again he did not open his eyes,
*You're some operator, Mr, Le Moyne,
I'll put In & word for you whenever I
get a chance.”

“Yes, put ln a word for me," sald K.
huskily,

He felt that Johnny would be a good
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]madlatur—lhut whatever he, K., had
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done of omission or commission,
Johnn's volce before the Tribumal
would count,

Johnny was close on the edge of his

" Jong sleep by that time, and very com-

fortable, It wis K. who, seelng he
would no longer notice, ordered the
screens to be set around the bed, K.
who drew the coverings smooth and
folded the boy's hunds over his breast,
The nurse stood by uncertalinly.
“How very young he Is! Was It an

" mccident?”

“It was the result of a man's damn-
able folly,” sald K, grimly. “Somebody
always pays.”

And so Johnny Rosenfeld pald.

The immediate result of his death
was that K., who had galned some of
his faith In himself on secing Wilson
on the way to recovery, was beset by
his old doubts. And now came & ques-
tion that demuanded Immedinte answer.
Wilson would be out of commission far
several months, probably. He was
gaining, but slowly. And he wanted K.
to take over hls work.

“Why not? he demanded, half Ir-
ritably, “The secret Is out. Everybody
knows who you are. And now, because
a boy who wouldn't have lived any-
ho'__‘l

“That's not it,” K. put in hastily.

average, All that deters me—1I've never
told you, have I, why I gave up be-
fore?"

Wilson was propped up In his bed
K. was walking restlessly sbout the
room, as was his habit when troubled,

“I've heard the gossip; that's all"”

“You know what I nlways feit about
the professiop, Max, We went Into
that more than once In Berlln, Elther
one’s best or nothing. 1 had done
pretty well, When I left Lorch and
bullt my own hospital, I hadn't a doubt
of myself. And because I was getting
results 1 got a lot of advertising. Men
begun coming to the clinics, 1 found I
wis mpkir *f the patients

|
know all that. I guess T could do it |
and get awany with It ns well as the |

you can't always see
goes by the count, after reasonable
caution. Then I almost lost mnother

“ease In the same woy—a free case,

“As well as I could tell, the precaw-
tions had not been relaxed. I was do-
Ing from four to &ix cuses a day. After
the secind one I almost went crazy, I
made up my mind, if there was ever
another, I'd give up and go away.”

“There was another?”

“Not for severnl months, When the
Inst case died, a free case again, I per-
formed my own autopsy. I allowed
only my first assistant in the room. He

| was almost as frenzled as I was, It

was the same thing agaln. When I
told him I was golng awny, he offered
to take the blame himself, to say he
bhad closed the Incislon. He tried to
make me think he was responsible, I
knew—better."

“It's lncredible”

“Exactly ; but it's true. The last pa-
tlent was a laborer, He left & family.
I've sent them money from time to
time. I used to sit and think about
the chlidren he left, and what would
become of them. The fronle part of it
was that, for all that had happened, I
was busier all the time. Men were
sending me cases from all over the
country. It was elther stay and keep
on working, with that chance, or~—quit,
1 quit.”

“But if you had stayed, and taken
extrn precoutions—"

“We'd taken every precaution we
knew."

Naither of the men spoke for a time,
K. stood, his tall figure outlined agulnst
the window.

“That's the worst, 1a 1t?" Max Wil-
pon demnnded at last.

“That's enough.”

“It's extremely significant. You ha

an enemy somewhere—on your stafy,
probally. This profession of ours is a
big one, but you know its jealousies.
Let a man get his shoulders nbhove the
crowd, and the pack Is after him."” He
laughed a little, “Mixed flgure, but
you know what I mean."

K. shook his head. He had had that
gift of the blg man everywhere, In
every profession, of securlhg the loyal-
ty of his followers. He would have
trusted every one of them with his life,

“You're golng to do It, of course.”

*Tuke up your work?"

“Yes,™

He stirred restlessly, To stay on, to
be near Sldney, perhaps to stand by
as Wilson's best man when she was
married—Iit turned him cold. But he
did not give a decided negative. The
slck man was flushed and growing fret-
ful; it would not do to lrritate him.

“Glve me another day on IL" be said
at lust. And so the matter stood.

Max's injury had been productive of
good, In one way. It had brought the
two brothers closer together, In the
mornings Max was restless untll Doe-
tor Ed arrived. When he came, he
brought books In the shabby bag—his
beloved Burns, although he needed no
book for that, the “Pickwick Papers™
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“Well, I haven't. For ten minutes I've
been rending across both pages !"

Mux laughed, and suddenly put out
his hand. Demonstrations of affectlon
were 80 rare with him that for a mo-
ment Doctor Ed was puzzled. Then,
rather sheepishly, he took It.

“When I get out,” Max sald, “we'll
have to go out to the White SBprings
again and have supper.”

That was all ; but Ed understood.

On the day when K. had told Max his
reason for glving up his work, SIdney!
spent her hour with Max that evening |
as usual. His big chalr had been |
drawn close to6 s window, and she |
found him there, looking out. Sle
kissed him, But Instend of letting her |
druaw away, he put out his arms and
eaught her to him.

“Smile nt me. You don't smile any
more. You ought to smile; your
mouth—"

“I am almost always tired ; that's all,
"

Bhae eyed him bravely.
“Aren't you golng to let me moke
love to you at all? You get away be- |
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yond my reach."”

“I was looking for the paper to read
to you."

A sudden suspicion flamed In his
eyes, |
“Sidney, you don't like me to touch '
you any more, Come here where 1 ean
Bee you."

The fear of agitating him brought |
her quickly, For a moment he was ap-
ey |

“That's more llke it. How lovely you
He lifted first one hand
“Are

are, Bldoey I"
and then the other to his lips.
you ever golng to forglve met”

“If you menn about Carlotta, I for-
gave that Jong ago.” |

He was almost boylshly relleved
What a wonder she was! Bo lovely,
and so sane. Many a woman would

haye held that over him for years—not
that he had done anything really wrong
on that nightmare excursion. But so
many wouwen are exigent about prom-
isen, ]

“When are you golng to marry mef'

“We meedn't discuss that tonight, |
Max. Can't we talk things over when |

you nre stronger?’ {

Her tone caught his attention, and
turned him a lttle white. He faced |
hﬂ' to the window, so that the light fell |
| on her.

“What things? What do you mean?” |
He had forced her hand. She had
meant to walt; but, with his keen eyes |
on her, she could not dissemble, |
“T am going to make you very un-
happy for a little while |

"“Well?

“I've had a lot of time to think, It |
isn't that I am sogry. 1 am not even

Jenlous. 1 was at first. It lsn't that
It's hard to make you underslnud. 1
think you care for me—"

“But, good heavens, SBidney, you do
care for me, don’t you?

“'m afrald 1 don't, Max;
enough.” |
She tried to explain, rather pitifully.
After one look at his face, she spoke

to the window,

“I'm so wretched about 1t. | thought
1 cured. To me you were the best and
greatest man that ever lived. [—when
I snid my prayers, I— Hut that doesn't
matter. You were a sort of god to
me."”

He gronped under his breath.

“No man could live up to that, Bid-
ney.”

“No. 1 wsee that now, But that's the
way [ eared It's Just that I “‘“’1
loved the ml you, 'In't‘lnl. 1 never
knew you."

When he remalned silent, she made |
an attempt to justify herself,

*T'd known very few men,” she sald. |
“1 came Into the bhospltal, and for & |
time lfe seemed very terrible. There
were wickednessen 1 had never heard
pf, and somebody always paying for
1 wan always nsking, Whyd
Why? Then you would come in, and a
lot of them you cured and sent out
You gave them their chance, don't you
soe? Untll | knew nbout Carlotta, you
plwuys meant that to me, You wers
lke K~always helping.”

The room was very silent. In the
nurses’ parior, o few feet down the cor
ridor, the nurses were sl prayers.

“Yen, though | walk through the val
ley of the shadow of denth—"

The man In the chair stirred. He
had come through the valley of the
shadow, and for what? Ie was very
bitter, He sald to himself savagely
that they would better have let bim
dle.

“You say you never loved me because
you never knew me, I'm not n rotter,
Sidney, lsn't it possible that the man
you cared about, who—who did his
best by people and all that—ix the real
me?”

She gased at him thoughtfully. He|
missed something out of her eyes, the
sort of luminous, wistful greatness, |
Measured by this new glance, so clear, |
%0 appralsing, he shrank back into hll
chalr,

not

real. You have always done your

In your work: you slways will, Bu
the other is a part of you too, Max. |
mllnﬂllﬂlﬂ.ﬂh

(Continued on Page Right)
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In giving your Xmas remembrances why
not give something that is useful?

We suggest: A nice carving set; an alu-
minum roaster; a set of Rogers knives and
forks a coffee percolator; a set of nice China-
ware; a “White"” sewing machine. A number
of other articles that Father, Mother, Sister,
Brother, will appreciate.

Visit our store and we'll help you decide.
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g Santa Claus Headquarters

—at—
P A. Mackenzie’s Jewelu Store

Whers you will find & full stock suitable for Christmas
presents. In dlamonds there are.Rings, Bar Plus, Broaches,
LaValliers. Cuff Duttons. In other lines Cameo Brooches,
Rings, Pins, Chalns, Cuff Duttons, Mesh Bags Lockels,
Pine. Watches and Dracelet Watches Ete.

FRENCH IVORY

A llne of Tollet Sets, Manicure Sets, Powder Boxea, Halr
Recelvers, Jowel Doxes and Mirrors, Combs and Brushes sepa-
rate Cut Glass. China hand painted, latest styles, hand painted
Glasaware, Silver mounied Ebony Olass.

COLUMBIA GRAFANOLAS
$10.00, $15.00, $26.00, $35.00, $75.00 and upward, Records from
gbe up. of which there Is & large stock. The Columbia ook
the Grand Prise at the Panama Exposition last year, It s
socond to none. The better plan Is to ahop before the rush Ia
on. Olve ua & call and you will find & well selected sstock and
prices right.

@A MACKENZIE, JEWELER
Q’Q’Q’@Q’%Q’%@E‘@

&*

Gem
Soarf

i
g
&
e, ¥
y
3
&

&
i
i
i
i
&
&

&*

&
5
——
&



